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aided by the fact that for some years past all the
cleverest young writers had been tending in the
same direction, while the opposition of science to
religion had been rapidly gaining ground in
France. These were the years when the name of
God was being erased from the school-books oi
Republican children, and when ardent provincial
mayors were renaming Rue de Notre Dame de
Ron-Secours, Rue de Paul Bert, or Passage de
F Adoration des Mages, Avenue de la Gare. These
were the years when no valid resistance to the
presumptuous and exclusive domination of logic
seemed forthcoming in all the realms of French
intelligence.

Vogiie, examining what had been published of late
by the principal imaginative writers of France, pro-
tested that the soul had been forgotten. Zola was
crying out, in his harsh and sincere voice, that the
novelist must teach nothing but the bitter know-
ledge of life, the proud and unflinching lesson
of reality. All pictures of society were to be
painted without prejudice or sympathy, without
comment, without effusion, in close agreement with
what Edmond de Goncourt, in a famous phrase
called " le document humain, pris sur le vrai, sur le
' vif, sur le saignant" There was a great deal to be
said in favour of this cult of naturalism, which,
reasonably followed, was doing wonders in clearing
away the humbug, the dead flowers and last night's
rouge, from an outworn romanticism. There could
never be a return to the old romantic egoism, to a